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< youw've gol the artistic temperament,

‘he does not talk like a—farmer.”

l

IntheBishop's
Carriage

. o
(Copyright 1904, by The Bobbe-Merrill Co.)
“Tom-—oh, yes, now [ remember’ |

Obermuller got between us as hal

spoke. “Your friend up—in the coun-

try that you went to and couldn't,

Not a very good-lookey, your friend,

Nance, But—farming, [ suppose, Mr.
~Tom?—plays the deuce with one's
looks. And another thing it does: it

makes a man forget sometimes just
how to behave In town, I'll be
charmed, Mr. Tom, to oblige a friend
of Miss Olden's; but | must insist that

He was quite close to Tom when he
finished, andl Tom was glaring up at
him., And, Mag, | didn't know which
one | was most afrald for, Don't you
look at me that way, Mag Monahan,

and don't you diwe to guess any-
thing!
“If you think,” growled Tom, “that

I'm going to let you get off with the
girl, you're mighty—""

“Now, I've told you not to say that
The reason I'll do the thing she's goe
ing to ask of me—if it's what | think
it is—Is because this girl's a_plucky
little ereature with a soul big enough
to lift her out of the muck you probe
ably helped her imto It's  because
she's got brains, talent and a heart
IU's because—well iUs because | fesl
like 1t, and ghe deserves a friend.”

“You don't know what she 48" It
was a snarl from Tom. “You don't—"

“Oh, yes, 1 do; you ecur! [ know
what she was, too; and [ even know
what she will be; but that doesn't
concern you."

“The hell It don't!"™

Obermuller turned his back on him,
1 was dumb and still. Tom Dorgan |
bad struck me after all

“What s it you want me to do, |
Nance?" Obermuller asked

“Get him aRway on & steamer—
quick,” 1T murmured—I couldu’t look
him in the face—"withont asking
why, or what his name 8"

He turned to Tom. “Well?"

“l won't go—not without her.”

“Begause you're g0 fond of her. sh?
80 fond. your first thought on quitting

the—country was to come here to get
her in trouble. If you've beea
traced—" |

“Ah! Yon wouldn't like that, eh?
sneered Tom

“Would you?

“Well, I've had my share of {t. And
she ain't, Still-1 Just what

would it be worth to you to have me
out of the way?
“Oh, Tom-—Tom—"
But Obermuller got in front of me.
“It wonld be worth exactly $1.75. 1
think it will amount to about that for
eab-hire. T guess the ecars aren't any
too safe for yon, or t might be less. It
may amount to somethiog more bee |
fore 1 get you shipped before the maét
ony the first foreign-bound boat. But
what's more important,” he added,
bringiug his fist down with a mighty |
thamp on the table, “you have just
teh seconds to make up your ming
At the end of that time I'll ring for
the police™
. . ° . e . .
I went down to the boat to see It

I eried !

sall, Mag, at seven this morning. No, |
pot to gay good-by to him. Herdldn't |
know 1 was there it was to say|
good-by to my old Tommy; the one }
loved, Truly [ did love him, Mag |
thouigh he npever cared for me. No,
be didn’t. Men don't pull down the

women they love; [ know that now.
It Tom Dorgan had ever cared for me
he wouldn't have made a thief of me
If ho'd cared, the last place on earth
he'd have come to, when he knew the
detectives would be on his track
would have been just the first place
he made for. If he'd cared, he—

But it's done, Mag. 1It's all over
Cheap-~that's what he ig this Tom
Dorgan. Cheaply bad- a cheap bully
cheap-brained. Ramember my wish.
fng he'd have been a ventrilbquist!
Why, that man that tried to sell me te
Obermuller hasn't sense enough to be
& good scene-shifter. Oh—

The firm of Dorgan & Olden is dis
solved, Mag. The retiring partner hat
gone into the theatrieal business. Aax
for Dorgan—the real one, poor fellow!
Jolly, handsome, big Tom Dorgan-—he
dled. Yes, he dled, Maggie, and was
buried up there in the prison grave-
yard. A hard lot for a boy; but it's
not the worst thing that can happen
to him. He might become a man;
such a man as that {ellow that salled
away before the mast this morning.

CHAPTER X

HERE | was seated in a box
T all alone—Miss Nancy Old-
en, by courtesy of the man-
agement, come to listen to
s;; the leading lady sing coon-
songs, that T might add her

to my collection of take-offs.

She's a fat leading lady, very fair
and nearly 50, I guess. But she's got
& rollicking, husky vplce in her fat
throat that's sung tHe dollars down
deep Into her pockets. They say she's
planted them deeper still—in the
foundations of apartment houses—and
that now she's the richest roly-poly
on the Rialto.

Do you know, Maggie darlin’, what
1 was saying to myself there In the
box, while I watched the stage and
walted for Obermuller? He said he'd
drop in later, perhaps,

“Nance,” T sald, “I kind of fancy
that apartment sort of idea myself.
They tell you, Nancy, that when

that that's all you’ll ever have. But
there's & chance—one in a hundred—
for a body to get that temperament
mixed with a business instinct, It
doesn't often happen. But when it
does the result is—dollars, 1t may

, Nancel shrewdly suspect 1t is a
D M you've got that muvok.ul

i bhut,

needn't name, would encourage the
" Jden that you're no¥ all heart and no
head. 1 think, Nance, 1 shall havs
you mimic the artists during working
hours and the business men when
you're at play. I faney apartment
honses. They appeal to me. We'll
call one ‘The Nanecy' and l.nothel
‘Olden Hall' and another. , . .

“What'll I eall the third apartment
house, Mr. 07" I asked aloud, as 1
heard the rings on the portiere behind
me click.

He didn’t answer,

Without turning my head I repeated
the question.

And yet—suddenly—before he could
have answered, [ knew something was
Wrong.

I turned. And in that moment a
man took the seat beside me and an-
other stood facing me, with his back
against the portieres,

“Miss Olden?” the man beside me
asked.

“Yes.” '

“Nance Olden, the mimie, who en-
tertalns at private houses?"

1 nodded.

“Yon-~you were at Mrs. Paul Gates’
Just a week ago, and you gave your
specialties there?”

“Yes—yes, what I8 It you want?”

Tl was a*little man, but Very mus-
cular. 1 ecould note the play of his
muscles even In the slight motion he
made as he turned his body so as to
get between me and the audience,
while he leaned toward me, watching
me intently with his small, gqulck
blue eyes,

“We don't want to make any scene
here,” he sald, very low. “We want
to do it up as quietly as

we can.
There might be some mistake, you
know, and then you'd be sorry. So

thonld we. 1 hope you'll be reason-
able and it']] be all the better for you
because—""

“What are you talk—what " 1|
Jooked from him to the other fellow
behind us,

He leaned a bit farther forward
then, and pulling his coat partly open,

he showed me a detective’s bhadge
And the other man quickly did the
same.

1 #at back In my chair. The fat

etar on the stage, with her big mouth
and big baby-face, was doing a cake-
walk y and down close to the foot-
lightx, yeliing the chorus of her song.

I'll never mimie that song, Mag, al-
thougzh 1 can see her and hear it as
plain_as though I'd listened and
watched her all my life. But there's
po fun in it for me. 1| hate the very
bars the orchestra plays before she
begins to sing. 1 can't bear even to
think of the words. The whole of it
fs full of horrible things—it smells of
the jail-—it looks like siripes-—it . .

“You're not going to faint?" asked
the man, moving closer to me

“Me? 1 never fainted In my Ife
« + Where 18 he now—Tom Dorgan?”

*“Tom Dorgant!”

“Yes. 1 was sure | uv him mall,
of course, 1 was mistaken, He |

has sent you after me,'has he? 1 ean|
hardly believe it of Tom—even—even |
yer."

“I don't know anything that eon-
necta you with Dorgan. If he was in
with you on this, you'd better remem-
ber, before you say anything more,
that it'll all be used against you."

The curtaln had gone down and
gone up again. [ was watching the
star. She bas such a boyish way of
nodding her head, Instead of bowing,
after she waddles out to the center;
and every time she wipes her lips with

| hgr lace handkerchief, as thongh she'd

Just taken one of theée cocktails she
makes in the play with all the skill

of a bartender. [ found myself doing

the same thing—wiping my lips with
that vepy some  gesture, as though [
had a fat, bare forearm like a rolling-

the thought
needn’t bother,
You won't have

when all at once
came to me: “You
Naney. “1t's all up,
any use for it all.™
“Just what Is the charge?” | asked,
turning to the man beslde me
“Stealfng a purse containing $300

pin

from Mis. Paul Gates’ house on the
nluht of April 27."
“What!"

It was Obermuller. ¥e had pushed
the enrtaing aside; the erashing of the
prevented our hearing

orchestra had

A DETECTIVE'S BADGE,

the clatier of the rings. He had
pushed by the man standing there,
had come in and—he had heard.

“Nance'!l he cried. “1 don’t helieve
a word of 1t.” He turned in his quick
way to the men, “What are your or-
ders?”

“To take her to her flat and search
A

Obermuller came over to me then,
and togk my hand for a minute.

“It's a pity they don't know abont
the Gray rose diamond,” he whispered,
helping me on with my jacket,
“They'd see how silly this little three
hundred dollar business is. . . .
Brace up, Nanuce Olden!"™

Oh, Maz, Mag, o hear a man like
hat talk to you as though you were
his kind, when you bave the feel of
the coarse prison stripes between your
dry, shaking fing and the close
prison s

“how you ean believe In me.”

“Don't you?" he langhed. “That's
easy. You've gef brains, Nance, and
the most imbecile thing yon could do
just now, when your foot is already
on the ladder, would be just this—to
get off in order to pick up a trinket
out of the mud, when there's a fortune
up at the top waiting for yon. Clever
people don't do asinine things. And
other clever people know that they
don't. You're clever, bhut so am I-—
in my weak, small way. Come along,
ttle girl”

He pulled my hand in his arm and
we walked out, followed Ly the two
men,

Oh. no! It was all very quiet and
that had an early supper engagement.
Oberthuller nodded to the manager
out in the deserted lobby. who stopped
us and asked me what I thought of the
star,

You'll think me mad, Maz. Those
fellows with the badges were sure I
was, but Obermuller's eyes only twin-
kled, and the manager's grin grew
broad when, catching np the end of
my skirt and cake-walking up and
down, | saug under my breath that
soon song that was trailing over and
over through my head.

“Bravo! bravo!” whispered the
manager, hoarsely, clapping his hands
softly.

I #zave one of those quick, funny,
boyish nods the star Inside affects and
wiped my lips with my handkerchief

That brougit down my house, Even
the biggest fellow with the badge gig-
gled recognizingly, and then put his
hand quickly in front of his mouth
and tried to look severe and official.

The color had come back to Ober-
muller's face; it was worth dancing

for-—-that,
“He patient, Mag; let me tell it my
way.” .

There wasn't room in the conpe
walting out in’ front for more than
two. 8o Obermuller couldn’t come in
it. But he put me in—Mag, dear, dear
Mag—he put me in as if | was a lady
~—pot like Gray; a real one. A thing
like that counts when two detectives
are watching It ecounted afterward
in the way they treated me

The big man ellmbed up on the soat
with the driver. The blue-eyed fellow
got I! and sat beside me, closing the
door.

“I'll be ont there almost as soon as
you are.” Obermuller sald, standing a
moment beside the lowered window.

“You good fellow!" I said, and then,
trying to laugh: “I'll do as much for
you some day."

He shook his fist laughingly at me,
as we drove off
there may be
this,” sald the
“and—"

In fact, there

and | waved my hand

You know, miss,
gome mistake about
man next o me,

“Yes, there may be
{1s8.”

“I'm sure I'll be very glad if It I=
& mistakg They do happen—though
not often! You spoke of Dorgan—"

“Dia 1?"

|

"Yes, Tom Dorgan, who busted owuwt
of Sing |ing the other day.”

“Surely you're mistaken™ 1 sald,
[smiling right into his blue eyes. “The

Tom Dorgan | mentioned is a sleight-
of-hand performer at the vaudeville.
Ever see him?"

“N—no."

“Clever follow,
haps you don’t recognize him under
that name On the hills he's Prof,
Haonghwout.  Stage people have\. so
many names, you know."

You ought to. Per-

“Yes, 0o have—some other people.”

I laughed, and he grinued back at
me

{‘Now, that's méan of youn,"” I said:

“I mever had but omne, It was all I
needed.”

It flashed through me then what &
thing like this might do to a name.
You know, Mag, every bit of recogol-
tlon an actress steals from the world
is s0 much capital. It isn’t like the
old graft when yon had to begin new
every time you took up a piece of
work. And your name—the name the
world knows—and its knowing it
makes it worth having like every-
thing—that name is the sum of every

you've got away with the goods, of
every laugh you've lifted, of every hit
of cleverness you've thought out and
embodied. of everything that's in you,
of everything you are.

But I didn't dare think long of this.
1 turned to him.

“Tell me about this charge,” 1 sald.
“Where was the purse? Whose was
ft? And why haven't they missed it
till after a week?”

“They missed it all right that night,
but Mrs. Gates wanted it kept quies
till the servants had been shadowed
end it was positively proved that they
hadn't got away with it.”

“And then she thought of me?"

“And then she thought of you™

“l wonder why?

“Becanse you were the only person

in that room except Mrs. Gates, the
‘ady who Jost the’purse, Mrs. Raw-
say, and—eh?”

“N—nothing. Mrs. Ramsay, jyou
said ™

“Yes."

“Not Mrs. Edward Ramsay, of Phila-
delphja?”

“Oh, you know the name?”

“Oh, yes, 1 know it,”

“It was printed, you know, In gold

lettering on the inside flap and—"

“l don't know."

“Well. it was, and it contained $300,
Mrs. Ramsay says. She had slipped
it under the fold of the spread at the
top of the bed in the room where you
took off your things in Mrs. Gates'
presence, and put them on again when
no one else was there.”

“And you mean to tell me that this
is all?” I raged at him; “that every
bit of evidence you have to warrant
your treating an innocent girl like—"

“You didu’'t behave like a very iono-
cent girl, if you'll remember.” he said,
'dryly, “when 1 first came into the box.
In fact, if that fellow hadn't just come
in then I believe you'd 'a’ confessed

thé whole job. . . . 'Talu’t too
late,'s he added.
. {To Be Continued.)

looked just like a little theater party Y

schome you've planned, of yevery time |

NEW FLUSH TANK
BOUGHT BY BOARD

L~

Sanitary Flushing  Machiné
Company Gets Contract.

v

Board of Public Works Orders
Strects to Be Cléaned Up and
Surtaces to Be Repaired,

A BUSY SESSION YESTERDAY.

pR—————

The board of public works yester-
day issugd orders for a general clean-
ing up of streets and pavements
where improvements have been
made, ordered eontractors to tear up
but one bloek of strecis at a time, or-
dered the police depariment Lo see
that wagon drivers permitiing Jdirt to
drop on the street from their wagons
are prosecuted, and ordergd contrae-
tors to put out more warning signals
on improvement work

The board considercd that the Pa-
ducah Traction company tearing
up too much street at a time, and
should replace the street in its orig-
inal econdition immediately after
each block Is finished. Wagon own-
ers must all have good ¢nd-gates and
good wagon-beds to prevent dirt and

is

Gebris from falling from their wag
on=. In fact every defeet that canses
the streets to be littered with de-

bri- must be remedied and all ditches

dug for water or gas mains must be
properly closed or warrants will fol-
| low. The street ingpector also came in
tor part of the eriticism, and was
ordered to-look meore elosely to his
mstructions from the beavd.

A contract with the Sanitary

Machine company of SL
one sireet flusher at $1 -
It proved to he

Flush'ng
Lou

000 was

for
authorized,

Third streets on Jefferson street were
ordered constructed at the city’'s ex-
Pense,

The eity engineer was directed to

sec that Friedman and Keiler remove
a small porch from thelr whelesale
house ot Second and, Jefferson streets
It projects over <'n the pavement
Strect Inspecior Elliott  was in

wkly reports as
to the progress made hy the South
ern Bitulithie company In the build-
Ing of streetg, and Lo =oe that
work was pushed as fast as possible,

The gas company was ordered
rush work of laying mains on Ninth
street from Broadway to Kentheky
avenue,

The

structed to make we

o

of permitting Central
Labor union stratch a banmer
across Breoadway at Fourth street
was referred to the clty solicitor for
his opinion

The traction company was ordered
to put Ninth from Clark to
Tennessee sirect good condition
It recently pat new
this street, The company was author

mattar
o

sireet
in
on

in tracks

ized to put up 27 new poles on this
street.
The Home Telepaone cnmpany

| was authorized to put up poles at
Il*iflh and Washington streets and
Fourth street bhetween Broad and

| Elizabeth streets

The street depariment was order-
ed to clean mnd from bhetween the
11inols Central tracks at First street
and Broadway

Kentucky Coal Co., and
Woolfolk and eight

The West
others vs; steame:
barges.

Whereas libels were filed in the dis-
trict eourt of the United States for
the western district of Kentueky, at
Paducah, on the 215t and 23nd days
of June, 1906, by the West Kentucky
Coal company and Mississippi Vailey
Marine Rallway and Dock company
agalnst the steamer Woo'folk and 8

barges, her engines, tackle, apparel
and owners, alleging in substance that
sald steameor Woollolk and  barges

were indebted to them [n the sum ag-
gregating $2 835.97 for fuel rvepalrs,
ete.,, and that same has never odeew
pald, and prays process sa:d
steamer Woolfolk and Dbarges, and
that same may he condemded and sold

Azainst

to pay said c¢l2ims with ecosts and
€xpenzes.,
Now, therefors, in  pursuance to

the motion under :2al of sald conr* to
me dirocted | do hereby give publie
notice to all pe'sons eclaiming said
steamer Woolfolk and barges, in
any way interested thegein, that they
may be and appes: bufore the Cisirict
ecourt of the Unil~i States ia ‘he city
of Padugah, Ky. on or before the 6ih
day of August, 1906, at 10 v'clock a.
m., of that day then and there to in-
terpose their claims and to make their
allega‘ions in that bekall,

GRO. W, LONG, TS M, W. K. D,
By WADR JROWN, Deputy,

Campbell &

or

the #clection made by the board in
the between this one and a ma- |
chine =ent here by the St Lonis
Street Cleaning Machine company. A
bond Is to be given to protect the
eity in every way in patents on tne
machine purchased.

Storm water sewers for Dbetter
drainage at Twenty-first to Twenty-

the |

Jport

REFORMED BY SURGERY

“Black Bart™ Hnll.hiy. Once Tervor
of North Woods, Cured of Crime,

Mengminee, Mich.,
Black Bart” Helzhay, the noted
bandit who kept the northera part
of Wisconsin and Michigan in terror,
several years ago, has been reformed

July 19—

of his criminal tcndencies by an’
operation. Holzhay was sent .to
prison in Marquette, where it was
belleved by those who had him in

charge that his actions were Jdue to
a disensed mind. The operation fol-
lowed, and soon afterward Holzhay's
character changed. His criminal
instinets seem to have disappeared,
and he has educated himself. A
movement is on foct, headed by E.

D. Mosher, former warden of Mar-
quette penitentiary, to have Holzhay
pardoned,

WHAT TO DO.
Demonstrated By Teacher With Op-
portune Example.

Minneapolis, July 19.— “What to
do in case a mad dog bursts Into a
room’ was She unexpected problem,
the solution of which Dean J. F.
Downey demonstrated (o his class in
pedagogy at the Sgite University
summer school today. He was engag-
ed in pointing the pedagogical path
to an interesting group of prospec-;
tive school teachers when through
the open door came a dog, snarling,
snapping and frothing. Instantly ev-
ery fair pup!l mounted the topmosi
position of her scat, while the mad-
dened brute cireled the reom. Dean
Downey had a revolver in his desk,
which he brought iito use at ounce,
killing the dog on the spot,

}

QUITS PULPIT TO GIVE BLOWS,

Indiana  Minister Dinbs  Worshiper
in Sight of Congregation,
Marion, Ind,, July 19.-—Rev. Jo-
seph Best, who has been conducting
a serles of revival meetings in this
city, caused a panic at the services

last might by denouncing a stranger |

in the congregation as a liar and
then when the object of his wrath
resented it proceeding to give him a
drubbng The men clinched and
strunggled in sight of the congrega-
tion, and it was plain that Mr. Bes!

was doing a good job of trouncing
when members Interfered and .sepa-
rated the combatants. In the mean

tent wag practieally cleared

time the
of women and children, who ran
into the streei. After order was re-

stored Mr. Best finished his sermon,

TO ATTRACT TRADE,

Merchants  Consider  Sevepal
Plans,

Retal)

Last night the directors of the Re-
tall Merchants’ assoclation met and
discresed rebating and other forms of
attraction to the publie, and will re-
to the asscciation which meets
in regular session tonight,

Merchants, throngh the organiza-
tion of the jation, have succeed
ed in attracting a great deal of trade
to Paducah, One of the inducaments
{s to rebate half the fare it costs to
come here from neighboring towns, if
sales amount to more than a ceriain
SuiD-

asseel

ST, LOUIS 1CE MEN ARE SUED.

Cirenit Attorney Sager Attacks Al-
leged Trusts in Court.

PP

St. Louils, July 19.-—Circult Attor-
ney Sager today filed sunits in the
circult court agalnst the Polar Wave

lee and Coal company, alleging that
these companies are in a combina-
tion to restrain trade and to fix and
malntain the price of ice. The suit
asks that judgment for $71,400 be
assessed agalnst eaéh company
fines for the 714 days that the al-
leged agreement has been in effect,
and it further asks that the charters
under which they have been doing
business be declared null and veld.

ns

DELIGHTFUL CONCERT,

Given By Paducalt’s New
Bana.

Military

The Paducah Military band gave a
concert last night on Broadway. The
hours were from 7:30 o'clock to
9:30 o'clock and at Fourth street
and Broadway the crowd nearly
blacked the street, The musle was

sanitary arrangements.

Several superior offices on sccond and
third floors of our building, provided 1
heat, water, light, electric elevator and

Prices lowest in city for similar offices-~
double offices especially adapted for dentjlu.

American-German National m

227 Broadway

ith
ra

Fans!

—See Us For

CEILING AND BUZZ FANS

F‘ans!

121123 N. Fourth St.

toreman Bros. ! Novelty Co.

l(morpouted

CITY TRANSFER CO.

Now located at

Glauber’s Stable.

‘We are ready for all Kinds of lnuliny'
TELEPHONE 499 .

b e —

Phones 787'

womauhood,

becomes a pleasure.

alding development of organs and
known rcmedy for women equals them.

%1,00 PR BOX BY MA
by druggists, DR MoTT' SL 4BMICAL CO., Cievelrad, Ohic

e —e
1 They overcome Wesiy
® PENNYRUYAL PILLS 22 s
o'mss.onl. m p:‘l:;

= —————————— ¥
of menstruation.” They are ¢ LIVE SAV ’ ” Is l‘

Cannot do

o)

. ROLB, I’WOAR -

e

For Quick

Wall Papering

Decorating, House
Painting .and Pic-
ture Framing you
should phone 1513.
We do your work
quick, do it cheap,
do it good.

SANDERSON & C0.

Phone 1513. 428 Broadway

ZOLD BY ALVEY & LIAT ARL = —

JUST
RECEIVED

A Special Shipment of
the

JAPANESE
Honey Suckle
PERFUME

With other favorite Freuch
and American Extras

| EVANSVILLE,
CAIRO LINE.

(Incorporated.)
Evansville and Paducah Packets,

!
|

(Dally Except Sunday.)
Steamers Joe Fowler and John 8,
| Hopking, leave Paducdh for Evans-
vHle and way landings at 1l a m,

Special excursion rate now in ef-
fect from Paducah to Evansville and
return, $4.00. Elegant music on the
boat. Table unsurpassed.

STEAMER DK FOWLER
Leaves Paducah for Cairo and way
landings at 8 a. m. sharp, daily ex~
cept Sunday. Special excusion rates
now in effect from Paducah to Caire
and return, with or without meals
and room, Good music and table un-
surpassed.

For further information app{y to
8. A, Fowler, General Pass. Agent, or
Given Fowler, City Pass. Agent, at
Fowler-Crumbaugh & Co's office,
Both phones No. 33.

ESSEE
COMPANY.

ST. LOUIS AND TEN
RIVER PAC

FOR TENNESSEE RIVER,

STEAMER CLYDE

Leave Paducah for Tennessee Rivep
Every Wednesday at 4 p. m.

A. W, WRIGHT .. ,\.us0sq.Mastep

BEUGENE ROBINSON ......Oler¥
This company Is not responsible

for invoice charges finless collected

by the clerk of the boat. {

NEW STATE HOTEL

at

SMITH & NAGEL

DRUG STORE

raducah, Ky

excellent and the membders of the
new band were highly complimented,
fhe next concert will be given Sat-
urday night.

Civil Service,
Examinations for the positions
“veteninary inspector,” bureau of aa

imal industry department of agricul-
ture, August 8, and ‘‘tracer,”” for
Panama canal, August 22, in the civil
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